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The Extraordinary Jubilee 
to Celebrate 
the Sixteenth Centenary of the Peace of the Church. 
March 30th to Dec. 8th, 1913. 





IXTEEN hundred years have passed since the Roman 
¥q Emperor, Constantine the Great, issued the famous 
SAE Mf Edict of Toleration at Milan, whereby Christianity 

AS was placed on an equal footing with the other relig- 
ions of the empire. An historical event for all the world — for up 
to this time Christianity had for 300 years been decried as hostile 
to the state, and its confessors had been put to death by thousands 
and hundreds of thousands during long, bloody persecutions. And 
now this sudden change, this turning point in the world’s history— 
the Christians are free, are permitted to follow their religion ! 

Constantine the Great, as we know, had a wonderful, celestial 
vision. About the hour of noon, on a calm, serene day, he per- 
ceived in the heavens a brilliant cross, on which were traced in 
luminous characters these words: “In this sign wilt thou conquer.” 
The following night, during his sleep, our Lord appeared to 
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him, bearing the same sign and commanded him to have a banner 
made according to this pattern, to be carried in battle as a safe- 
guard against his enemies. 

In the battle of the Milvian Bridge, which took place near 
Rome, Oct. 28, 312, Constantine, with 20,000 soldiers, conquered 
his rival, Maxentius, who had 180,000 men at his command. 
Thereupon the victorious emperor had erected in Rome, a statue 
of himself holding a cross in his hand, and on the pedestal were 
inscribed these words: “By the aid of this salutary token of strength 
I have freed my city from the yoke of tyranny and restored to the 
Roman senate and people the ancient splendor and glory.” 

The so-called Edict of Toleration, whereby liberty was pro- 
claimed to the Christian Church, was issued in February, 313. 
Henceforth the standard of the cross, formerly so oppressed and 
despised, floated aloft victoriously. 

Constantine himself became a Christian, and furthered the 
cause of Christianity in every possible manner. He also led his 
mother, Helena, who afterwards became a saint, to Christianity, 
and strove to bring up his children as good Christians. 

May all Christians of the present time gratefully be mindful 
of the gift of liberty that 1600 years ago was bestowed upon the 
Church. 


Spiritual Treasures of the Constantinian Jubilee. 


His Holiness, Pope Pius X., has justly requested Catholics 
throughout the world solemnly to celebrate this year the remem- 
brance of the memorable year 313 and of Emperor Constantine, 
the liberator of Christians; but the great event is to be likewise a 
source of joy for the individual, and an opportunity to gain abun- 
dant spiritual treasures and to implore God’s richest blessings upon 
the Christian religion itself. Our gloriously reigning Pontiff, who 
never wearies opening to the faithful the treasures of divine grace, 
has therefore in an Encyclical issued March 8, 1913, proclaimed 
an extraordinary, universal Jubilee. 

The Vicar of Christ writes :— 

“We think it appropriate on this happy occasion on which so 
great an event is commemorated, that prayers should be multiplied 
to God, to His Virgin Mother, and to all the blessed, especially to 
the holy apostles, that all peoples, for the dignity and glory of the 
Church, may take refuge in the bosom of this their Mother, may 
root out the errors by which insensate enemies of the Church 
Strive to shroud its splendor in darkness, that the faithful may 
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surround the Roman Pontiff with the highest homage, and, with 
their minds at rest in perfect trust, may see indeed in the Catholic 
religion the defence and safeguard of all things. Then will it be 
possible to hope that the Christians, again fixing their eyes on the 
cross, the sign of salvation, will be able completely to overcome 
the enemies of the Christian name and the unbridled lusts of their 
hearts. To the purpose, then, that the humble prayers to be offered 
on the occasion of this solemn commemoration throughout the 
Catholic world may redound to the greater spiritual good of the 
faithful, We ordain that these prayers be enriched with a plenary 
indulgence in Jubilee form, urgently exhorting all the children of 
the Church to unite their prayers and their works of piety to Ours, 
to the end that by means of the Jubilee these prayers may bear 
the greatest possible fruit both to the profit of souls and the ad- 
vantage of religion.” 

That our prayers may, therefore, be the more efficacious, the 
Holy Father has proclaimed a general Jubilee, for this is the most 
efficacious means that the Church possesses in virtue of the power 
of her divine Founder, to render prayer truly contrite, confident, 
earnest and general. 

What Is a Jubilee? 

Jubilee means joy, jubilation, a cry of joy. A Jubilee year 
is, therefore, a year of jubilation, a year of indulgence, of general 
pardon. 

We find that already among the Jews of old a year of jubila- 
tion was kept. The Christian year of jubilation, however, ranks 
far higher, because it imparts to us not purely temporal goods like 
the Jewish year, but gives us opportunity by true penance to be 
released from the fetters of sin, even of the most grievous sin, and 
by plenary indulgence also to release us from the temporal punish- 
ment we thereby incurred. 

The Christian year of jubilation is a time of grace, in which 
the Pope invites all the faithful to the performance of penance and 
amendment of life, to a worthy reception of the sacraments and to 
other good works. The indulgence for such a year is a plenary 
indulgence, which is announced and proclaimed in Rome amid 
special festivities, and is offered to all the faithful who perform 
certain prescribed works of piety and charity. By such an indul- 
gence special authorization is given to confessors to absolve from 
such sins which otherwise can be absolved only by the bishops or 
the Pope himself, or to commute vows, which ordinarily are subject 
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to the authority of the Holy Father and the bishops, into other 
good works. 

There are two kinds of Jubilees: the ordinary Jubilee which 
continues for a whole year and according to the present custom 
takes place every twenty-five years; and an extraordinary Jubilee 
which is proclaimed by the Pope under certain circumstances and 
conditions, like the Constantinian Jubilee of this year. 

This indulgence was granted the first time for the year 1300 
to those who visited the churches of Rome. The pilgrims were 
numbered by the millions. All the streets were crowded with peo- 
ple who visited the tombs of the apostles. 


Works Prescribed for the Jubilee of the Present Year. 


The time for the Jubilee began March 30th, and closes with 
the feast of the Immaculate Conception, Dec. 8, 1913. 

The conditions for gaining the indulgences are:— 

1. Worthy reception of the sacraments of penance and of the 
Holy Eucharist. 

2. Six visits to the church or churches indicated by the bish- 
op of the diocese with prayer on the occasion of each visit for the 
intentions of the Holy Father. The intentions of the Sovereign 
Pontiff for which prayers are to be said on the occasion of each visit 
are: “The prosperity and exaltation of the Catholic Church and 
of the Apostolic See, the extirpation of heresies and the conversion 
of all who are in error; peace and unity among the faithful.” Va- 
rious prayers may be said at the visits. It is sufficient, however, to 
pray six Our Fathers and Hail Marys, one of the litanies or the 
rosary. 

3. To give alms to the poor or perform some other work of 
piety, according to the financial circumstances of each individual. 
May all who are blessed with wealth, be mindful of our Savior’s 
words: “Make unto you friends of the mammon that they may 
receive you into everlasting dwellings.” And may those who are 
poor give the little they do offer, with the pious sentiments of that . 
poor widow whom our Savior praised, saying, that she gave more 
than all the rich, because she gave alms of her want, with a good 
heart and for the love of God. 

Confessors are authorized to dispense children, who have not 
yet received their first Holy Communion, from the obligation of 
receiving Holy Communion. Confessors are likewise authorized 
to commute these obligations into other good works for persons 
who on account of infirmity, imprisonment or other just causes, are 
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prevented from performing them wholly or even partly, as also to 
prolong the time for performing these works. 

Finally the Jubilee indulgence can be applied by way of suf- 
frage to the souls in purgatory. 


Jubilee Confession and Communion. 


The Jubilee confession is necessary. For the gaining of the 
Jubilee it is necessary to go to confession even if one has committed 
no mortal sin since the last confession. 

If a person who made his Jubilee confession should have the 
misfortune to commit a mortal sin before the last of the prescribed 
good works had been performed, he would be obliged to go to 
confession again if he wished to gain the Jubilee indulgence; an 
act of perfect contrition without confession would not be sufficient, 
but the other good works that are already perfomed need not to 
be repeated. 

To make a general confession, as is customary at a Jubilee, 
is in accordance with the designs of the Sovereign Pontiff. 

The most advantageous manner is to make the six visits, to 
offer the Jubilee alms, and to conclude the Jubilee devotion by a 
worthy and devout reception of the sacraments. 


A Word to Suupulens Souls. 


A general confession is harmful to you if you are scrupulous 
and your confessor advises you not to make it. 

The continuous repetition of former confessions and of general 
confessions is confusing for scrupulous persons. They should not 
repeat their general confession after it has once been made. Such 
confessions bring no blessing, for in spite of all pretexts, they are 
made from motives of self-love and self-satisfaction. Even yearly 
confessions of repetition should not be permitted to scrupulous 
persons. Nor should they ever go to confession twice before once 
receiving Holy Communion. They should receive Holy Commun- 
ion whenever their director sees advisable, and thus surmount all 
obstacles. 

Many scrupulous souls are in doubt whether they made a good 
confession: they therefore fear that they will commit a sacrilege by 
approaching the holy table. Thus they languish with thirst at the 
very fountain of living water. If you, troubled soul, have in all 
sincerity revealed the state of your conscience to your confessor, 
and have been commanded by him to despise all scrupulosity and 
approach the holy table, then you have the surest pledge in obedi- 
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ence that you are free from mortal guilt. Have no fear, therefore, to 
go to Holy Communion. 

The case is different with careless persons, who formerly made 
unworthy confessions, especially if they lived in enmity, slandered 
their neighbor, did not avoid the approximate occasions of sin, did 
not give up dangerous companionship, or from false shame con- 
cealed mortal sins. 

In this case a general confession would certainly be necessary. 
There is however no reason for fear; precisely during the time of a 
Jubilee it has been made easy for you to expiate all your sins and 
and regain peace of heart. If the number of your mortal sins were 
ever so great, never need you to despair. On the contrary, “there 
shall be joy in heaven upon one sinner that doth penance, more 
than upon ninety-nine just who need no penance.” 

Courage, therefore! Avail yourself of the precious time of 
the Jubilee, and if you gain the indulgence and were then imme- 
diately to die, you would at once enter heaven. 


A Noble Deed—a Great Grace. 





a NE evening, about seven o’clock, the door bell of a 
hospital in one of our large cities sounded loudly 
through the wide corridor, and the sister portress 
hastened to receive the late visitor. It was a young 
man of nineteen. His burning face and the feverish lustre of his 
eyes showed at a glance that he was very sick. He handed the 
sister a paper from a physician which stated that the bearer was 
suffering from an attack of small-pox, and should be placed in an 
isolated apartment. 

The young man was conducted to a remote room, and a sister 
was appointed to take charge of the patient and to share his isola- 
tion. First of all a warm bath was prepared for him. But the 
youth remarked, “O sister, that is unnecessary. I need no remedy 
anymore, for I shall die tonight. I came here to have a priest.” 

“But the priest does not live in the house,” replied the sister, 
“the resides in the city and will not be here until tomorrow morning 
to say Mass. Then I shall at once call him.” : 

“It will then be too late. I shall not live until morning. I 
must have him yet tonight.” 
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“But, why? The doctor says nothing about your condition 
being so very serious. You had better wait quietly till morning.” 

“O sister, I beg of you, | implore you for God’s sake, send for 
a priest. I shall not live till morning, I assure you, even though 
there seems to be no immediate danger.” 

Although the good sister could see no cause for alarm, she 
nevertheless stepped to the telephone, and asked the superior to 
send for the priest. Being informed that his urgent request had 
been complied with, the patient rested calmly. 

“Sister,” he now said, “I will tell you why I have such a desire 
to see a priest. I have been an orphan since | was twelve years 
old. Then I was hired by a farmer who often sent me here to the 
market with a load of his products. Today when I came to the 
city, | was seized with this illness. Some friends took me to a 
doctor who sent me to the sisters’ hospital, for I told him that above 
all I wished to have a priest. ‘You will find one there,’ he said, 
‘and your religious needs will be attended to.’ I was very glad to 
come here, for I believe in the Catholic religion, and I am sorry 
that I have waited so long.” 

“Then you are not a Catholic?” asked the sister greatly as- 
tonished. 

“No, | really profess no religion. The people with whom I 
lived belonged to no church either. But I will tell you something 
before I die.” 

The sister smiled. Aside from the fever she could discover 
no other symptom of the illness or any sign of approaching death. 

“You do not believe that | am going to die so soon. Very 
well, time will prove it. A voice within me tells me louder than 
words that it is so.” 

“But how is it that you have such a longing to see a priest?” 
asked the sister with strange emotion. 

“I have two friends, Catholic boys of my own age. We always 
met at the market, and they would take me with them to Mass. 
It was only a poor little church, but the priest was a kind, venerable 
man, and when he spoke his words went straight to my heart. I 
loved to listen to him. After services, my friends explained to me 
still more definitely what I must do to save my soul. I had often 
reflected on it, but had no opportunity to ask anyone further 
about it. 

“Three weeks ago, the priest announced that the little church 
was getting too small for the crowd of people that attend it, and 
that a larger church must be built. He requested that all contrib- 
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ute an alms for this purpose, saying it would draw God’s blessing 
upon them. ‘I shall remember all benefactors in my daily Mass,’ 
said the priest, ‘that the Lord may bless them during life and 
grant them a happy hour of death.’ ” 

The’patient paused, and seemed to hesitate about telling more. 

“What then?” asked the sister. 

“Well, I just happened to have a dollar of my own in my 
pocket. After Mass, I went to the priest and asked him not to 
disdain my dollar, even though I was poor and was not a Catholic. 
He looked at me, took me by the hand and said, ‘My son, you 
will not die until you belong to our faith. I will pray for you in 
every holy Mass that you may become a good Catholic.’ I said 
nothing about it to my friends. When I felt sick today, I let some 
of my acquaintances take charge of the horse and wagon. But 
now | must find the way to the true faith.” 

A telephone message announced that the priest had come. 
The sister went to meet him and. briefly explained what she had 
learned from the patient. 

The young man welcomed the priest with great joy, and de- 
clared to him that he would die that very night, but had a great 
desire before death to be received into the Catholic Church. A 
few questions convinced the priest that he was not yet baptized. 
After a short instruction, the purifying and vivifying waters of 
baptism flowed over the forehead of the overjoyed, sick youth. He 
was however not yet entirely satisfied. 

“There are more sacraments,” he said. “I have heard about 
them in the Catholic church. May I receive extreme unction and 
Holy Communion ?” 

The priest, not a little astonished, had the young man relate 
to him the history of his life. After that he gave him the necessary 
instructions, promising to come early in the morning to administer 
extreme unction and Holy Communion. It was past eleven o’clock 
and the priest meant to go. But the young man detained him, 
saying, “O Father, | wish to die an entire Catholic; tomorrow 
morning it will be too late. Something tells me this. I beg of 
you, give me all before you go!” The priest hesitated, still he 
felt convinced that this was a most extraordinary case. He there- 
fore complied with the urgent petition of the patient, who, with 
utmost reverence and devotion received extreme unction, and his 
Lord and God for the first time in Holy Communion. 

When the priest was about to leave, he repeated a few ejacu- 
latory prayers for the patient to say during the night. Then he 
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said, “I will see you again in the morning. Good night, my son!” 

“Good night, Father, farewell. 1 thank you with all my heart!” 

The sister sat down near the bed and devoutly let the beads 
of her rosary glide through her fingers, at the same time observing 
the patient and ministering to him. The clock struck the hour of 
midnight, and slowly one hour after another passed. At intervals — 
the patient prayed aloud the short prayers the priest had taught 
him. Towards three o’clock he became quiet. The sister sup- 
posed he was asleep and stepped close to his bed. A glance of 
her trained eye told her that the agony had begun. She said the 
prayers for the dying, and in another short hour his soul, adorned 
with its baptismal robe, had gone home to its God and Maker. 

The sister closed his eyes, and folded his hands over the 
crucifix on his breast. At about five o’clock she left the death- 
chamber, praying a De profundis as she went on. In the corridor 
she met the priest. 

“All night long I had to think of our patient; that’s the reason 
I came so early. How is he this morning ?” 

“He is with God,” replied the sister reverently, “he died at 
four o’clock.” M. v. Fr. 


Heroism. 





HERE died recently in the city of Courtrai, Belgium, at the 

T age of eighty-five, the Ven. Brother Stanislas Beunat, of the 

Order of the Sacred Heart, who well deserves an honorable 
mention in our periodical. 

It was at the close of the French-German war, during the dread- 
ful days of the Commune when the mob of Paris rose up against 
order and government, that the above mentioned brother rejoiced 
and encouraged his brethren by the manly confession of his faith. 
The rebels who had taken possession of the motherhouse of the 
brothers in Paris, kept the religious captive there, and treated them 
in a barbarous manner. Brother Stanislas was obliged to serve at 
table the most infamous of the band, a man named Clavier. Sud- 
denly, the latter turning towards the brother, aimed his revolver at 
his breast, calling out to him, “Swear to me, brother, that there is 
no God!” But the brother fearlessly replied, “I swear to you that 
there is a God, whom I loveand adore.” Dumbfounded at such 
heroism, Clavier dropped his weapon, and vexed at his failure, 


grumbled, “The monk would rather be killed than deny his faith.” 
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Reflections on the Joyful Mysteries 
of the Rosary. 





77g N the Old Testament we read: Man is born to labor, and 

the bird to fly (Job v. 7). Most persons must of neces- 

Ni sity perform bodily labors to gain a livelihood. For the 

majority, therefore, the labors they perform without 

religion, that is, without taking God into consideration, will merit 
no eternal reward. 

But not only our body, our soul likewise should labor, and the 
labor of the soul is prayer. As a rule, everybody who has a spark 
of Christianity left, prays. Often, however, his prayer is a mere act 
of the body, of his tongue and lips, while his mind goes idly wan- 
dering about. Instead of soaring up to God in prayer, it grovels 
in the dust of worldly thoughts. 

Our readers, doubtless, belong to the class of persons who 
pray much. Usually the favorite prayer of those who pray a great 
deal is the psalter, as the entire rosary is called, because it consists 
of 150 Hail Marys, the number of psalms contained in David’s 
psalter. We shall contribute a few thoughts to aid the reader to 
perform this prayer in spirit and in truth. The suggestions will be 
a guide for making one’s own reflections on the mysteries of the 
rosary; for one of the conditions of the rosary-confraternity is to 
meditate on the mysteries while praying the rosary. 





“Whom Thou Hast Conceived of the Holy Ghost.” 


This thought, “whom thou hast conceived of the Holy Ghost,” 
embraces what is most holy, namely, the most holy of all creatures, 
Mary; the God-man, Jesus; and God as a pure spirit, the Holy Ghost. 
God is a pure spirit. In Mary, He united Himself with humanity, 
and from this union proceeded the God-man, Jesus Christ. 
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Mary conceived the Savior from the Holy Ghost. We, too, 
receive Jesus, although in a different manner, but likewise from 
the Holy Ghost. Jesus comes to us visibly in the sacrifice of the 
Mass at the consecration. Each one then receives Him in Holy 
Communion. What an intimate union! But the consecration is 
effected by the Holy Ghost. The priest has received the power of 
consecration in Holy Orders, when by imposition of the bishop’s 
hands he received the Holy Ghost. The Holy Ghost, therefore, 
effects the consecration of bread and wine through the words of 
the priest. In the prayers at Mass the priest previously calls down 
the Holy Ghost, saying, “Come, O almighty and eternal God, the 
Sanc¢tifier, and bless this sacrifice.” Just before the consecration, 
the priest assumes a solemn attitude which has reference to the 
descending of the Holy Ghost, that he may overshadow the obla- 
tion, and change it into the flesh and blood of the Word of God; 
he spreads both hands side by side over the bread and wine. — We, 
too, therefore, receive the Son of God from the Holy Ghost. 

Why is it that Mary, and no one else, was chosen to conceive 
the Son of God? Because she was purer than all other human 
beings, and was therefore a worthy vessel of election. Moreover, 
she possessed more humility than all the rest of mankind, there 
was no danger of her assuming for herself the honor that belonged 
to God, because she was incapable of pride with regard to her sub- 
lime prerogatives. 

Freedom from sin and humility, are also for us most desirable 
dispositions to have when receiving Holy Communion. Frequent 
and worthy Communion makes the soul purer and more humble. 
Jesus is the source of purity and model of perfect humility. What 
a plenitude of grace, what purity, what faithful co-operation was 
necessary on the part of Mary, that she could conceive God wor- 
thily, and how easy it has been made for us to receive the same God 
into our hearts. “Being free from mortal sin and having a right in- 
tention, that is all,”’ says the Holy Ghost by the mouth of the Church. 
Truly, if any one says he joves Christ, and nevertheless does not 
go to Holy Communion, to sucha one can be applied the word of St. 
John: “the truth is not in him.” 

Three times a day, all Christendom bursts forth in the praises 
of God, commemorating the Angelical Salutation and what followed 
therefrom. The conception of the God-man is the source from 
which we, too, by the hand of the priest, receive the body of the 
Lord. At the Annunciation, the kernel, so to say, was placed in 
Mary, from the fruit of which, the body of the Lord has since been 








distributed to innumberable souls. It were unnatural if we did not 
love Mary very much, because from her grew forth the Tree of Life 
of whose fruit all Catholics partake. Moreover, our Lord Himself 
said that he who should not be nourished with His flesh, would not 
have life, cannot remain in His grace and love, has no claim for 
life eternal. 


“Whom Thou Hast Borne Visiting Elizabeth.” 


The journey from Nazareth to the house of Elizabeth required 
four or five days, and was mostly over a hilly country. With what 
thoughts, do you suppose, did Mary occupy herself on this long 


i a, 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 111 


journey. Doubtless her thoughts were constantly with Him whom 
she had conceived of the Holy Ghost. The people whom she met, 
the landscapes that presented themselves on her way, she scarcely 
noticed, so absorbed was she, no doubt, in Him whom she bore 
beneath her heart. 

We, likewise, should accustom ourselves frequently to direct 
our thoughts to what is highest and best, especially when there is 
opportunity for so doing, as for example, when going to church, in 
church or when alone. But, alas, we do not think often enough of 
Jesus and Mary. We ought to take these holy names with us into 
our daily life, and therewith sanctify all our thoughts, words and 
actions. The thought of the Holy Eucharist ought constantly to be 
before our eyes. “Emmanuel, God with us, God in our midst.” 
How commendable it were, every day for an hour, to perform our 
labors exclusively for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. This would 
be keeping watch at the tabernacle. How easily we could do so, 
and how pleased would not our Lord in the sacred host be with 
our labor. This practice would sanctify our soul. Then, our soul, 
like the linen that is exposed to the rays of the sun in bleeching, 
would finally become white, without spot or stain. Our spiritual sun 
is God. If we walk before Him and permit His countenance to 
reflect in our soul, it will eventually have a different appearance 
altogether; the stains of sin will become pale, and it will of its own 
accord gradually entertain different thoughts and desires. 


“Whom Thou Hast Brought Forth whilst a Virgin.” 


On the joyful day of our Savior’s birth, every priest says three 
Masses. This is to symbolize the threefold birth of the Son of 
God. The first is His birth from all eternity in the bosom of His 
Heavenly Father; the second, His birth in the fullness of time from 
the Blessed Virgin Mary; the third, His spiritual birth in the hearts 
of the faithful. This so-called regeneration of the soul first takes 
place in baptism, and there the Divine Spirit is imparted to human 
nature, it is a close union of both. 

He who has been God from all eternity, also became man at 
Bethlehem, and will remain so forever. As the human nature can- 
not be separated anymore from the divine nature, Jesus is called 
God-man. Consequently His natural Mother is called Mother of 
God. Is this her correct name? Almost 1500 years ago this name 
was contested by Nestorius, who was the cause of a great schism 
in the Catholic Church. The bishops assembled in a council at 
Ephesus to discuss the matter. Outside of the church in which the 
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council was held, a great multitude stood in suspense awaiting the 
decision of the bishops. Never had the people taken so much in- 
terest in a doctrine as in this, because Catholics have ever cherished 
a great love for Mary. At the conclusion of the council, one of 
the bishops announced to the expectant multitude: To Mary is 
due by right the title of Mother of God, for Christ is one indivisible | 
Person, and this Person was born of Mary. When the vast multi- f 
tude heard this decree, they were transported with joy, and escorted 
the bishops to their dwellings with lighted torches. 
By giving us His Divine Son, God the Father presented us 
with the most excellent gift. His love was so great that He sent 
His only-begotton Son into the world. The distance from the 
bosom of the Father to the bosom of the Virgin, is infinitely greater 
than from the bosom of the Virgin to the cross. For this most 
excellent gift, we are also indebted to Mary, from whom the Second 
Person of the Divinity assumed human nature. She offered her- 
self to become His Mother after the Heavenly Father had asked 
her consent through the Angel Gabriel. We may, therefore, like- 
wise say to Mary: To such an extent has she loved us, that she 
gave us the Savior, Jesus Christ, the fruit of her womb. 


“Whom Thou Hast Offered in the Temple.” 


The offering in the temple was prescribed by the Jewish Law 
and dated from the departure from Egypt, when in one night, the 
angel of the Lord struck all the first-born of the Egyptians, but 
spared the children of Israel. To commemorate this event, hence- 
forth every first born son had to be redeemed through an alms by 
his father. The mother was bound to undergo the prescribed cere- 
mony of purification in the temple, and if the parents were poor, 
they offered two turtle-doves. After this, the child belonged to 
them again. 

Simeon is called a prophet, because, by a special revelation 
he received from God, he knew that the Redeemer, the hope of 
Israel, would appear during his lifetime. Holy Scripture also 
mentions the prophetess Anna, a widow of eighty-four years, who 
served God in the temple day and night, in fasting and prayer. 

Simeon had just felt a strange impulse to go to the temple. 
At last, he thought, he would find Him whom he had so ardently 
longed for. But nothing unusual presented itself to his eyes. He 
began to feel sad at his disappointment, when he noticed a man 
and a young woman carrying a child enter the temple. Suddenly 
his interior was illuminated. At last the desire of his life was ful- 


= 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 113 


filled! He takes the Child in his trembling arms, and in his happi- 
ness and gratitude cries out: “Now, Thou dost dismiss Thy ser- 
vant, O Lord, in peace, because my eyes have seen Thy salvation, 
which thou hast prepared before the face of all peoples, a light to 
the revelation of the Gentiles, and the glory of Thy people Israel.” 
And turning to Mary, he added, “And thy own soul a sword shall 
pierce.” 

Is it not probable that the Blessed Virgin trembled at these 
words? Certainly she renewed the offering of her Divine Child 
with all her heart. She consented that He be crucified, as she con- 
sented at the Angelical Salutation to conceive Him. 

Christ continues to live in His Church. He is still being offered 
through Mary. The priest at the altar offers the same Christ. 
Mary offered, as it were, the first sacrifice of the Mass the first time 
in spirit at the purification in the temple, and thirty-three years 
later, bodily, when she stood beneath the cross. When assisting 
this continuous sacrifice of Mary at Mass, we should imitate her, 
and also offer, that is, excite in us a cheerful readiness to offer God 
our body, our soul, all our powers, and to do and suffer whatever 


He wills. 
“Whom Thou Hast Found in the Temple.” 


Think of the anxiety of seeking an only child for three days, 
and such a Child! The greater the love for the lost one, the more 
painful and unbearable the anxiety of seeking. 

At length they found Him; “and seeing Him, they wondered,” 
says the Evangelist. They found Him in the temple in the midst 
af the doctors. They feared, now the happy union they had hitherto 
enjoyed was broken, He would doubtless begin His divine calling 
as the Messiah, and not return home with them. And His words: 
“Did you not know that I must be about My Father’s business?” 
Still more confirmed the fear they entertained of separation. He, 
however, arose and going with them, was subject to them for many 
years. On account of the strangeness of His conduct, they under- 
Stood not His words. Thus even in their greatest joy was their 
faith sorely tried. 

We, too, have the duty to seek Jesus. Our whole life is a dark 
night of faith, which will not come to a close until perpetual light 
once shines upon us. During this dark night we must seek Jesus. The 
Church aids us and leads us by the hand. She illumines our path 
with her doctrine; she strengthens and heals us with her sacraments 
when we are weary or have gone astray. She tells us repeatedly 
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not to abide with the pleasures and dissipations of this world. 
Were our soul not so blind and deaf, it would seek Jesus just as 
eagerly and anxiously as did Mary and Joseph. All depends on | 
this. If we have not found Him before death, we shall not be able i 
to find Him any more for all eternity. We shall die in our sins and 
must forever depart from Him into everlasting darkness. 

Seek Him therefore, especially in the church, in zealously 
hearing the word of God, in the frequent and worthy reception of 
the sacraments. Keep close to Mary, she can best teach you how i 
to seek Jesus. If you love her, she will impel you to seek her Child, i 
she will teach you that Jesus is the hidden treasure for whom we 
must sell everything in order to gain Him. It is true, as long as 
we live, we are not absolutely certain of finding Him in heaven as 
Mary found Him in the temple, for here below, we live only in 
hope, not in certain possession. This hope, however, will be all 
the more firm and joyful, the more perseveringly and sincerely we 
have sought Him. 
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Rosaries in Imitation Fine Cut Stone 
On Rolled Gold Chain 


make charming Birthday gifts for our young people, and a lasting 
remembrance of First Holy Communion and Confirmation for 
your children. In the selection given below you will find also 
suitable Wedding presents, Christmas gifts and Graduation offer- 
ings for your friends both young and old. 


AMETHYST EMERALD SAPPHERINE (Light blue) 
GARNET TOPAZ CRYSTAL 
JET RUBY OPAL 


MOTHER OF PEARL 


Rosaries 19 inches in length, large beads, 5 year guarantee 
$1.50. 10 year guarantee $2.00. 


Rosaries 15 inches in length, small beads, 5 year guarantee 
$1.00, 10 year $1.75, and 20 year $2.50. 


It is well to add sufficient postage to have valuable rosaries } 
insured against loss. 
Well-chained cocoa rosaries, small beads, 25 cts. Medium 
size 40 and 50 cts. Large beads 60 cts. Small black rosaries for 
children 10 cts. 
Small crucifixes 30,40 and 50 cts. Hanging crucifixes, 7 in. 
in length 60 cts.; 11 in. $1.00. 
All the rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the Domini 
can, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with the indulgences of 
the Stations, and the indulgence for the dying. 
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The Rosary Stays the Hand of an Assassin. 


Lees 4 N a frightful hour of danger, the very thought of which 
makes me shudder and my blood run cold, I was 
Ke } rescued through my rosary.” Thus a dear friend once 


remarked to me. Her parents were excellent people 
but having been left an orphan in early childhood, she was obliged 
to earn her bread among Strangers. She narrates her frightful 
experience thus :— 

“It was the fifth year of my service. With good testimonials 
and recommendations, I succeeded in finding a good paying 
position as custodian in one of the first class hotels of Wiesbaden. 
The position was a very responsible one, for I had charge of all the 
silver, the costly dishes and table service, and always carried the 
keys of the safes in which they were preserved. The well-trained 
servants, however, who were always very obliging, gave me much 
support in my duties. 

“One day the boss brought me a new silver cleaner. He was 
a Herculean figure. His limbs seemed to be of steel and iron. He 
had a large, almost square head, and a thick mass of black hair 
fell over his forehead, almost covering a pair of piercing, wandering 
eyes. A broad face, with voluptuous, revengeful lineaments about 
the mouth, completed the picture of this strange-appearing man- 
I was surprised that the proprietor who was quick in discerning 
character should have employed him. 

“During the first few days, Michael, as we shall call him, was 
exceedingly obliging in every respect. He hastened to give aid 
wherever it was needed and had a kind and pleasant word for every 
one, so that secretly I felt that I owed him an apology for the 
aversion and suspicion | had entertained for him. Even the hotel- 
keeper was delighted with Michael, and held him up as an example 
to the rest of the help. Meantime, though all favored him, a voice 
within me seemed to warn me against the man. 

“The season was already in full progress. Ewery day was 
marked by the arrival of new guests from the elite of society. Our 
house spared no pains to afford every possible accommodation and 
to make everything pleasant and agreeable for them. 

“Owing to the vast amount of work, it became later and later 
every evening before I got through, and frequently the dawn of 
day found me still counting the gold and silver service, and putting 
them away for safe keeping. Needless to say that many a time I 
was well nigh overcome by sleep and fatigue. For a number of 
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evenings | had noticed that several of the most valuable articles 
were missing. As the boss had so much to look after, I decided to 
investigate the matter myself. 

“I called one servant after another, and made him show me 
the contents of his trunk and cases, while I searched through them. 
Nothing, however, could be found. I had not yet called for 
Michael. My heart seemed to leap up to my throat when I re- 
quested him to conduct me to a search of his belongings. He cast 
a bitter, malicious look at me, but nevertheless handed me the 
key to his large trunk. 

“Conscientiously | examined its contents, but found nothing. 
After I had looked through all his belongings, Michael said with a 
somewhat suppressed air of triumph, ‘You'll find nothing among 
my effects!’ With a searching glance I once more looked, and at 
last noticed in the bottom of his trunk an almost imperceptible 
round crack. Now I knew enough. This much was evident: 
there was a double bottom to that trunk. I continued my examin- 
ation, and soon found the concealed mechanism. The lid sprang 
open and there, carefully stored away, | discovered all the missing 
articles besides other treasures that did not belong to the house. 
Like a tiger, Michael seemed about to spring at me, but he held 
back, although his eyes spoke in frightful terms. 

“*Shame on you, Michael,’ I said simply, ‘this occurrence will 
cost you your position.’ 

“As the house was filled with distinguished guests, and our 
proprietor was anxious to save the reputation of the house, he 
decided not to have the thief arrested, but merely discharged him. 

“You shall see me again, but woe to you then,’ Michael said, 
his voice trembling with vengeance as he passed me on his way out. 

“My blood chilled in my veins, for I believed him capable of 
the vilest deed, and knew that he would carry out his threat. Yet 
I had done only my duty. After that I was constantly accompanied 
by a morbid fear which shattered my health. Before long I was 
so miserable that I could scarcely support myself on my feet. | 
counted the days and hours until the season would close and | 
could return home to my sister. Only three more days and the 
time would be up, yet I could not overcome the dreadful fear that 
had seized upon me. Tired to death, | one evening dragged my- 
self to my room, placed the bunch of keys in the case on the table, 
and half unconscious was about to retire and seek for rest. Just 
then my attention was attracted by the sparkling beads of my 
rosary which hung beside my bed, as though they requested me to 
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pray them, saying, ‘Pray your rosary, you are more in need of it 
tonight than ever.’ 

“I reached for my rosary, and as I knelt down to begin to 
pray, it dropped from my trembling hands. But no, my treasure, 
that had so often been my consolation, should not remain lying on 
the floor. I stooped to find it. In so doing my glance fell on the 
mirror of the bureau that stood opposite, and, oh, terror! what did 
I see? I almost screamed. I felt madness coming upon me, 
slowly but surely. My voice refused its services and my throat 
seemed as though drawn together, so terrible was the image | 


beheld. 
In His Right Hand He Was Grasping the Dagger. 


“I saw in the mirror that a big, strong man was lying under 
my bed. In his right hand he was grasping the dagger with which 
he intended to stab me. I at once recognized him: it was Michael. 
What should I do? Should I jump up and call for help? But 
everybody was asleep by this time and before any assistance could 
arrive, | would be murdered. 

“Then I noticed on the table beside me the tonic which I knew 
would quiet my nerves. I was about to raise the bottle to my lips, 
when I saw my rosary lying right near me. 

“ ‘Pray me, and | will help you,’ it seemed to say. 

“Trembling all over, | reached for it. Seldom perhaps since 
this beautiful prayer has been twined into a crown of roses, was it 
prayed with more devotion and ina more supplicating manner than 
when it came from my frightened, agonizing heart that night. 

“] had not yet prayed half of the beautiful mysteries, when | 
heard a kind of snuffing under the bed. He is getting tired waiting, 
I thought, and will now come to kill me. 

“Cold perspiration stood in large drops on my forehead, but | 
continued to pray. Even though I must die far away from my 
sister, yet I will weave the crown for the Queen of Heaven to the 
end. I was almost glad that yet today I should see her face to face. 
I prayed on with more intense fervor than ever. 

“Then — O terror, the frightful man began to creep out from 
under the bed. 

“In my dreadful agony | pressed my rosary to my lips and 
closed my eyes, for now I thought death was at hand. Once more 
I rapidly drew breath, then lost consciousness.— Soon I felt a 
soothing hand, like that of a tender mother, moistening my aching 
temples and forehead. 
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“Topened my eyes and beheld a pair of black eyes looking 
anxiously at me. Those anxious eyes belong to that terrible 
man — to Michael. 


“God be Praised, She is Living, | Did Not Kill Her! 


“*God be praised, she is living, 1 did not kill her! I heard 
him exclaim. — What queer ideas will not insanity present to a 
person, thought I, raising myself up. 

“But the big man was now on his knees before me, and raising 
up his folded hands, said in a pleading tone: ‘Pardon me, madam, 
I have almost become your murderer. But after long, dark years 
I have once more heard the rosary being prayed as fervently as 
my mother one night prayed it during her long, anxious vigil at my 
sick-bed, when every one else had abandoned me. You have again 
brought that night before my mind, and a holy longing has seized 
upon me, to become once more a good man. Let me now hasten 
home to my mother, to whom! have not been a son for many 
years. I will embrace her knees and beg forgiveness which she 
will surely grant me if I tell her: The rosary has saved me; had it 
not been for the rosary, 1 would have become a murderer. Grant 
me pardon, noble lady, may heaven reward you for it.’ Deeply 
moved I stepped back. 

““Go home, Michael,’ I whispered, ‘go home to your mother; 
the morning will soon dawn and then it will be too late.’ I felt a 
soft kiss on my hand, then I was alone. 

“Breathlessly I listened. What if he were caught? — But, no, 
all was quiet. Only from the distance | heard the creaking of the 
gate in the back yard. Once more! sank on my knees, and with 
a heart filled with gratitude, I finished winding the beautiful roses 
into a magnificent wreath, as the great Queen of Heaven had so 
well deserved. 

“Not until years after, did | again meet Michael. It was at a 
small watering-place where I found him a prosperous hotel-keeper, 
in the midst of an affectionate family and with his aged mother 
who loved him tenderly. With tears of emotion, the old lady said 
to me, ‘How thankful I am to the Blessed Mother of God for the 
miracle of conversion of my son which was effected through the 
rosary.’ 

“The rosary has likewise aided me. For today I am a happy 
wife and mother, and I shall leave this beautiful prayer as a sacred 
legacy to my children. May it aid them as it has aided me.” 
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The Rosary, an Image of Our Life. 


LZ R. Windthorst, the great leader of Catholics once said: 

§ “When ladies occasionally ask me what would be the 

most becoming attitude for a photograph, I should 

like to tell every mother: Have yourself photographed 

in the act of hearing your children’s catechism. And when un- 

married ladies wish to know a suitable attitude, | say: Have your 
photograph taken with your rosary in your hand.” 

The rosary is the most beautiful prayer for the Christian 
youth, for the devout maiden. In the hand of the mother or the 
husband, it is a lovely wreath of flowers woven about the Queen 
of Heaven. It is composed of the most beautiful prayers known 
in the Catholic religion; it is truly a spiritual catechism, which 
places the truths of our holy faith, one by one before the eye of 
the spirit, and imparts to the Christian strength, consolation and 
peace. Still more. The rosary is also a beautiful, and appropriate 
image of our life. Possibly this may never have occurred to you, 
yet it is so. 





The Joyful Rosary. 


Life begins with the years of childhood, which is usually a 
time of joy, because then we have no cares and do not yet realize 
any of the seriousness and bitterness of life. But it is also a joyful 
time because our heart is still pure and innocent and we know but 
little of the passions, of the struggles they will cause us, and of the 
temptations of the world. Therefore our youthful life may be com- 
pared to the joyful rosary, in which we behold the charming image 
of the Holy Childhood of our Savior. As often, therefore, as we 
pray the joyful rosary, we should look up with gratitude to God, for 
having given us good, Christian parents, who carried us to the 
church, like Mary carried Jesus to the temple, in order that we 
might become children of God, and who cared for us when we 
were weak, helpless children, who protected our childhood and 
taught us how to pray, to pray the rosary. And no doubt, the 
very rosary has aided us to become good Christians and to be 
happy. 

Christopher Gluck, the great master of Church music, while 
Still a boy, on one occasion was given a rosary by a Franciscan 
monk, because he sang so well in the church. The monk at the 
same time signified to him that he must pray it diligently, then he 
would have good luck. The little fellow promised to do so, and 
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kept his word. The monk’s prophesy was verified; whatever 
Christopher undertook, was crowned with success; he attained a 
high position and enjoyed exceptional favor at the imperial court 
of Vienna. All his success he attributed to the rosary which he 
prayed every day and always carried about his person. 


The Sorrowful Rosary. 


The happy days of childhood, however, pass all too soon, and 
every one is confronted by the seriousness of life. Cares and 
worries come upon us, and our days are often a continuous sorrow- 
ful rosary. Oh, that in such dark hours we might take our beads 
to hand, and in the mysteries of the sorrowful rosary, meditate on 
what Jesus willingly endured for us. All our real or imaginary 
sufferings would then appear little to us, compared to the inexpress- 
ibly great sufferings of our Savior and His Blessed Mother; we 
would learn to bear patiently and with resignation the trials God 
sends us. 

One time I visited an old woman who was sick and who on 
account of her intense sufferings could get little or no sleep at 
night. I once asked her, “What do you do at night, my good 
woman, when you cannot sleep?” 

“Father,” replied the pious sufferer, “I pray the sorrowful 
rosary, then my heart feels lighter again!” 

You, dear reader, likewise may have much to suffer, you may 
have a heavy cross to carry; try this Christian home remedy and 
your heart also will feel lighter. 


The Glorious Rosary. 


All pain and sufferings, be they ever so great and manifold 
will come to an end sometime; our life also; death will overtake 
us all sooner or later. But death has no terror for the devout 
Christian, it is only the dark portal of exit from this vale of tears 
opening into the bright mansions of heaven. Our life will once be 
glorious, as the glorious rosary teaches us. As often as we pray 
the glorious rosary, let us longingly look up to heaven, and at the 
same time renew the resolution to fight and struggle in order to 
gain the glorious prize of conquest, eternal beatitude in heaven. 
To gain such a reward, no labor is too wearisome, no sacrifice too 
great. Let us often pray the rosary, it will be for us the golden 
key opening the bright portals of heaven. 

A brother of a monastery who was on his death-bed was asked 
his last request. He answered, that his rosary might be placed 
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with him in his coffin. Somewhat surprised that he should ask 
for something that is never denied to any religious, nor even to a 
Christian in the world, his brethren desired to know why he ex- 
pressed just this wish. The sick brother replied, that during the 
previous night he had a dream in which it seemed to him that, 
having departed from his body, he wandered towards the gate of 
heaven. There he met a soul who carried a big bunch of keys, and 
vainly tried one key after another, but none would fit. In her 
distress she at last reached for her rosary with which she made a 
final attempt to unlock the gate of heaven. And lo! what she 
failed to accomplish with all her keys, she was able to do with her 
rosary. The brother, therefore, said that he thought the same 
means that helped this soul out of her perplexity, could also help 
him, as he had prayed his rosary daily since childhood. 

How prudent if the Christian would imitate the example of this 
simple brother, that it may be for him too a key of heaven. I would 
encourage all who are solicitious for the welfare of their soul, to 
say the rosary frequently, yea, daily, and thereby win heaven. Let 
us ever regard this as a motherly exhortation, a Christian watch- 
word: in life or death, never without the rosary, always with the 
rosary! It is moreover a Catholic custom to place a rosary in the 
hands of the dead. But the rosary is then only becoming to the 
hand of the deceased person, if during life he likewise had carried 
the rosary and often prayed it. 


Nevertheless, Mary Loves You. 





T. Bridget says, “As the magnet attracts iron, so the Blessed 

Virgin draws hearts to God.” The devout servant of Mary, 

St. Francis Regis, realized this fact when called to the death- 

bed of a hardened sinner who would not hear of conversion. All 

admonitions were fruitless, all threats vain, all encouragement 

useless; he knew that his last hour had come, yet he refused all 
spiritual assistance. 

St. Francis came to his bedside, took a picture of the Mother 
of God from his breviary, and showed it to him, saying, “Never- 
theless, Mary loves you.” 

“What!” exclaimed the man as though awakening from a 











dream and keeping his eyes riveted on the picture, “then she does 
not know me!” 

“She loves you nevertheless,” replied the priest calmly. 

“Then she does not know that I have denied my faith and de- 
spised my religion.” 

“She knows it,” answered the saint. 

“That I have scoffed at her Son and trodden His blood under 
foot ?” 

“She knows it.” 
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“That innocent blood cleaves to these hands?” 

“She knows it.” 

“Priest, are you saying the truth?” 

“Yes, for heaven and earth will pass away, sooner than the 
word of God. And this God has said, and says today to you, ‘Son, 
behold thy Mother.’ ” 

“A Mother who loves me?” whispered the dying man, “my 
Mother, my .... ,” and his eyes filled with tears; they were tears 
of sincere contrition. He confessed the sins of his whole life with 
signs of true repentance, and then received his God, the God of 
eternal love. A few days later his soul passed from this earth, after 
it had witnessed the wonderful power of Mary in drawing hearts 
to God. 


ARR 


Gain the Great Indulgence for 
the Poor Souls. 





We would like to remind our kind readers of the TOTIES 
QUOTIES indulgence to be gained on All Souls’ Day. 

All those who wear the highly indulgenced Jubilee Medal 
of St. Benedict, can gain a plenary indulgence as often as they 
visit a church or public chapel, from twelve o’clock, noon, on All 
Saints’ Day until twelve o’clock, midnight, on All Souls’ Day, 
and pray the Our Father and the Hail Mary five times, or other 
prayers of about the same length, according to the intention of the 
Holy Father, provided they have received the holy sacraments. 

When the second of November falls on a Sunday, as it does 
this year, the ecclesiastical celebration of All Souls is transferred 
to Monday, but the indulgence remains on November 2d. The 
visits should therefore be made on this day, not on the following. 

The Jubilee Medal can be procured from us. We are sorry 
to say that imitation Jubilee Medals are still circulated in the 
United States, probably manufactured by an unscrupulous firm. 
According to the decision of the Holy Father, Pius X., such 
medals cannot have the Jubilee indulgence attached to them. 

The genuine Jubilee Medals all come from Monte Cassino, 
the motherhouse of the Benedictine Order. We receive our 
Medals direct from Monte Cassino. 

Anyone desiring some of these highly blessed medals may 
send an alms of twenty-five cents. Leaflets, explaining the use 
of the medal, and of the indulgences connected therewith, will 
be sent with medals. 
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An Invitation to the Rosary. 


HE twelth century was approaching its close when a new 
heresy plunged the Church into bitterness and grief. The 
Albigenses disseminated their pernicious errors not only in 
France, but in other quarters of the Latin world. But God in His 
mercy raised up for His people the saintly founder of one of the 
greatest orders of the Church, St. Dominic. Not by his own 
Strength, not by the power of arms did this holy man stem the 
fatal tide of heresy, but by the institution of the Rosary, which soon 
proved a resistless weapon in his hands and those of his followers. 

Again in our day, it has received a wonderful impetus through 
the fifteenth Encyclical published by Leo XIII., to exhort the faith- 
ful to this sublime form of prayer. 

Many Pontiffs have paid eloquent tribute to the efficacy of the 
Rosary. 

“The Rosary is productive of inestimable advantages to those 
who recite it.” (Urban IV.) 

“This form of prayer at once honoring Jesus Christ and His 
Mother is efficacious in weakening the evils which menace Chris- 
tianity.” (Sixtus IV.) 

“The Rosary was instituted to combat the dangers (heretical 
and heresiarchal) which menaced the world.” (Leo X.) 

“By means of the Rosary the devil is vanquished.” (Adrian VI.) 

“By the Rosary St. Dominic appeased the wrath of God against 
France and Italy.” (Paul III.) 

“The Rosary is the ornament of the Holy Roman Church.” 
(Julius III.) 

“Through the propagation of the Rosary, Christians, touched 
by the meditation on its mysteries and the prayers which accompany 
them, began all at once to lead new lives, the darkness of heresy 
disappeared, and the light of Catholic faith became once more 
resplendent.” (St. Pius V.) 

“The Rosary was instituted by St. Dominic to appease the 
anger of God, and to implore the intercession of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary.” (Gregory XIII.) 

“The Rosary is the annihilation of sin, the renewal of grace 
and the increase of God’s glory.” (Gregory XIV.) 

“The Rosary is a treasure of graces.” (Paul V.) 

“The Rosary helps the growth of Christianity.” (Urban VIII.) 


“If you desire peace in your hearts, in your families, in your 
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country, assemble together every evening and recite the Rosary.” 
(Pius IX.) 

Leo XIII. says: “We most earnestly exhort the faithful to 
persevere in the constant and devout daily recital of the Rosary.” 

Let us then recite the Rosary. It is the book of the blind, the 
manual of the poor, the breviary of the traveller, the companion of 
the old, the comfort of the sick, the prayer of a Christian who loves 
Mary. 

And what shall we say of its efficacy when recited in behalf of 
those who, having finished their warfare on earth, are awaiting their 
release from Purgatory. So many indulgences are attached to the 
devout recital of the Rosary that there is no prayer more effectual 
in shortening the pains of the beloved departed than the constant 
and fervent repetition of this chaplet of prayers. 

And there is nothing more pleasing to our beloved Mother 
than these intercessory petitions daily ascending to the throne of 
her Divine Son. She is the Queen of Purgatory, and desires nothing 
more ardently than the release of her suffering, purified children. 
She is the Queen of Purgatory and the devotion of those Christians 
who so recognize her cannot but be productive of the most glori- 
ous results in behalf of the faithful departed, those poor souls, who 
however dear to us on earth are too soon, through mistaken affec- 
tion, often supposed by their sorrowing friends to be residents of 
the courts of heaven, while in reality they are crying vainly to the 
loved ones to release them from their torturing pains. 
REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


ALTAR BREADS. 


We are prepared tosupply priests with altar breads at 
regular intervals, and shall give prompt and careful atten- 
tion to all orders for same. Our charges vary according 
to the number of small breads required. 

For particulars, address 

Sr. M. Ursvuta, 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLypE, Mo. 
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For the Month of the Holy Rosary. 





APOLEON I. had reached the zenith of his glory. One day 
he went to the theatre, taking with him one of his pages, 
Rohan Chabot, Prince of Leon. The emperor was little 

concerned about the play, but amused himself with viewing the 
spectators one after another. 

But soon his attention was attracted by something else. For 
a long time he watched with astonishment his companion, who 
seemed to be occupied with something altogether different, and 
took no interest whatever in the performance. Hesat with his hands 
on his knees, and concealed beneath the folds of his garment. 
Suddenly, Napoleon seized the hand of the page and found in it a 
rosary. 

This unexpected incident caused the young prince no little dis- 
may, and as he knew the sentiments of his master he expected a se- 
vere reprimand. But Napoleon set his mind at rest, saying, “You 
are far superior to the folly of this play. You will become the 
right kind of aman. Continue praying your rosary; | will not dis- 
turb you anymore.” 

Napoleon’s prophetic words were fulfilled. The page did, in 
fact, become the “right kind of a man”. Some years later, Prince 
Rohan was elevated to the archbishopric of Besancon and at the 
end of his truly apostolic career, left to his diocese many memorials 
of his piety and charity. 





The Rosary as a Means of Intimidation. 





HEN non-Catholics show a tendency to step over to the 
Catholic Church, attempts are often made to intimidate 
them with the rosary, to discourage them from turning 

Catholic, as though it were such an awful thing, something so un- 
worthy of a human being to pray the rosary. But such is the 
opinion of our separated brethren; unfortunately they know no 
better. 

When Queen Marie of Bavaria, wife of King Maximilian II., 
formerly a Prussian princess, was thinking of becoming a Catholic, 
later on she heroically took this step, a distinguished protestant 
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clergyman wrote to her, “If Your Majesty will turn Catholic, you 
will be obliged to pray the rosary!” 

The queen returned the answer, “Why, I already pray the 
rosary every day.” 

No doubt the gentleman was not a little confounded at this 
information. 

Charles Ernest Jarcke, a renowned lawyer and politician, a man 
of extraordinary intellect, embraced the Catholic faith in 1825, and 
henceforth stood among the foremost defenders of the Church. 
On his death-bed he said to the priest who administered the last 
sacraments, “Tell everybody who will listen to you, that I found 
supreme happiness in the Catholic Church, and that my anger was 
always aroused on hearing anything said against the Church.” He 
gave proofs of his thoroughly Catholic spirit in that he not only 
fought against the enemies of the Church, but also prayed zealous- 
ly for the erring. But his dearest prayer was the rosary. In the 
rosary, this great, intellectual man found strength, consolation, in- 
spiration, yea, it was a pleasant recreation to him. 


An Orphan Who Pulled at the 
Holy Father’s Sleeve. 





NUN in Rome relates what great interest the Holy Father 
takes in the poor orphans who were rescued at the earth- 
quake of Messina. A great number of these children were 
placed in an institution in Rome, and every year some of these 
orphans are admitted to their first Holy Communion and the next 
day, with their younger companions are presented to the Holy 
Father. Some time ago on the occasion of one of these audiences 
with the Pope, and while he was speaking to the orphans, he sud- 
denly felt some one pulling at his sleeve. At first he paid no 
attention to it, but when it was repeated, he interrupted his speech, 
and turning round asked, “Who is pulling at my sleeve ?” 
“1,” answered a tiny voice. 
All were amazed. She who had caused this interruption was 
a little miss of five. The nuns came to take the child away, but 
the Pope kept her back and began to entertain himself with her. 
“Well, my poor little one,” he said, “what do you wish?” 
“I am five years old,” replied the child readily, “I would like 











128 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


to receive my first Holy Communion, but the sisters wont let me.” 

“Well,” said the Holy Father smiling, “perhaps it is because 
you do not yet know your catechism well enough.” 

“Please, Holy Father, try me; ask me some questions.” 

The Supreme Pontiff complied with the little one’s request 
and took through some parts of the Christian doctrine with her. 
All his questions were answered satisfactorily. Amazed at the 
result, the Holy Father said to the nuns: “Sisters, after today, let 
this child go to the holy table with the rest.” 

Scarcely had the little orphan heard these words, when she 
leaped for joy, then threw herself at the Pope’s feet to show her 
gratitude. What a charming spectacle, so simple and yet so 
touching! 
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